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0 U . in o pleaſant t tales ali 
to pals the time away, 
„Each long and tedious winter night, 
| read this ſmall book 1 pray, 
The fancy which in this you 11 find, 
will make you laugh your fill, Th 
They UU cure a melaucholly mind, 1 
REN ee a doctor's ſkill. 


A cup of nut-brown nappy Ate, 35 Tt 

by a good fire fide, . N 

| Attended with a merry „ ee, 9 

is good at new years tide. Th 

Aud likewiſe all the winter long, N 

- "when friends together meer's- T} 

For why a tale or pleaſalit bes 85 

- ſurpaſſes muſick tweet,  _ Mp. 

Now ſuch a one, my friend is this, f 

delightful pleaſant. tract, W 

Twill make you now to pre, 1 T will 
until your ſides do crack 


An honeſt man in Lancoſtire, 1 


e wives he 1 W 


__ The FRIAR and B O V. 1 WE, p45! 
Now by the firſt it doth appear, . 
he had a pretty boy, 5 
With roſey cheeks and curled d 
his eye-brows ſomething fad, 
Now:if * truth 1: may declare, ks 
he was a wittf lad, 1 OS. 
His tender mother being dead, | 
it griev'd the father/fore: *s 
For he a ſhrew at length did wed, 
who would like thunder roar, 
dhe look'd upon her little ſon, x 
with ſuch an evil eye; Ut 
That if he any thing had done, e 
ſtrait in his face ſhe'd fly, e 
Tho' he ſubmitted to her will, 1 
in hopes her love to gain, 
Yet ſhe would play the tyrant an, 
his labour was in vain. _ 
The ſtep: mother ſhe hated bim, 
and ſo malicious grew, 
That ſure Iam, ſhe was a limb, 
of the infernal crew; _ _ _ 
Brown bread and four beer, god wot, 2 
ſhe did for him prepare: 
; While ſhe had geeſe and capons hot, 
wich other dainty fair. = 
Nay tho' his meat and drink * was poor, 1 
he had not t half Frag, - e 
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Th ; «firſt Part off HT: 
| Ye i be ſcem'd to crave for more, 705 

dais ears ſhe ſtrait would cuff. 

„ His father lev'd him paſſing well, 

| as of a truth I know: 


5 And yet good man, he could nct ell 


NN which way to tame a 1 5 
A weary life her huſband led, 
about his ſon, for Why; 


Each night. Wei he came Fs 5 bed 


this was her conſtant cry. : 
0 put this wicked boy away, 

% +, Jet. hin be nh ,,,, 

Ne! To ſome harſh e that he may, 

be ſurxe to thraſh his nige. . 

"OP At home guoth ſhe, he will be ſpoil d, 
| with pleaſure and delights 


And thus againſt him ſhe tevibd, 


both morning, noon and night. 


3 The tender father thus did 7 


my child's too young as Ys. 


Alfter another year he N 


far greater wages get. 
We have a luſty lout you know; | 
who does our cattle ee i 
. The field be rambles to and wr: g i 
then ſets him. down to ſleep: 


1 Bas there be ſhall no longer a 5 


e wite as e me e 


[1] | find him other work at bome, 
and Jack ſhall trudge to field. 


and if the fame you'll do. 


a bag and bottle too. ; 
or ſhe was highly pleas'd at this 
joy fat upon her brows; ö 
nought ſhe I can my Friar Ki, 
\ whilſt Jack is with bis cows, 

he father to his ſon did call, 

and told him bis intent: 


wirh. joy and Ty; 

or he was dutiful indeed, 

right willing to obey: 

Ind the next morning roſe with ſpeed, . 
jaft by the break of day. 


maki no liviag, creature. eee 
to fie ds he did tepair : 


e paſt away the: morving ſoon, 
all in a pleaſant mood: 


to eat his homel) food. 
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of aa es meats, tis 
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Then looking oer his anche hore, = Io 


give conſent ſhe then n 90 ee, e 
\zainſt his going I'll Fate [ ; | 15 oy 


no cry'd out with all my heart. 5 © bh 


inging and i 4 all along, e 


and then he ſat him down at noon, ng? 
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| 5 And 40505 that it was but poor, 

g | Which done he put it up 27 

1 5 Saying, his hunger (hould- remain, 

: | He ſat upon a hill hard by, 1525 42 ; 
$ " {Mit length an aged ea nigh, | + Pr; 


whoſe palſy head was grey, * 
0 S God ſave the ſon the man reply d, Nu 


| . 
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The pe fort; Part Py | 
No! 
he had no liſt to eat. 

ſecure from An hte 


till he came home at niet. 


to pals the time away: 


and ſhield thee from all ill, 


0 5 hanks father then, the lad 1 60 4 N 


For all your kind good will. 
de he, 1 am a Palmer Doe, 1 | T. 
ſad hunger! 18 arch grief, = bs 1 | 
to wield me 0 relief 700 Roth 5 
The boy ſaid father, ſince you crave, ; N 
that ſmall requeſt of me 
To ſuch Poa Victuals as [ TE yo WT 
right welcome ſhall you be, 


The little boy his dinner drew,” ! 


and gave it to the old man: 


Say ing dear father 2 fall 406, non. WT 


eat freely if you dann 
He was not very hard to pleaſe, e 
bat bed wich ee n ome 
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Now his ſtomach was at ea 


And faid, fince thou did not 1 GN 

to do what thou haſt done, - 
Three things whatever thou wile chuſe, 
Tü give to thee my ſon. 
The firſt thing l' have you beſtow, 
on me without diſpute, e 

Pray let it be a cunning bow, 


Well, thou ſhalt have a Ws! 1 fon, 
I have it here | in ſtore: 30 6 


ſo ſure a one before, 110 47 pon 15 


ſuch virtues are in this, 


With arrows by his ſide ss 


tho it was ne'er. ſo mall, 


tor nothing more I'd call, Att 
A pipe for thee 1 have my. boy, e 
| the like WAS never ee : 


WE : : 


The FRIAR and HOY. 71-1 


be thank'd the little boy, 5 1 


- 


with which U birds may . 1 


2 


No archer ever had the lle. om. 


Take notice well what, Ling, tel 2k 


ET hat wink or look angther v . 
the mark thou ſhalt not miſs. 
Now when he buy the bow 3 in b hand, 


A - 
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The little lad did ſmiling Gund, We ; 
and modeſtly replyrdior': | % Y 
I with 1 had a pipe Le "NP So e 


The which I trow, would me ma nf 


F [ 


0 8 


| 9 . The oor 5 wt 
q LY 80 full of mich and and mickle jy, 


that whenſo'er tis blown. 


. All living creatures that ſhall*hear, 
|. ihe (ſweet aud pleaſant ſound: 


1 They ſhan't be able to forbear. 


but dance and ſkip around. 


3 0 N om tellin what ſhall be the thicd, 


tho! it be veer ſo dear: 


| Refolvd I am to keep my word, | 


ſpeak up and do not fear, 


» The boy then ſmiling anſover'd no, 


you are too kind and free: 


which is enough for me. 


. 1 But ſon, I folemaly do pet, 


that yeu three things mall haves 


And therefore now in brief declare, 


what you requeſt and crave. 5 


hben ſaid the boy I do een 


4 ſtep mother have | 


be Who will not Jet me lire at reſt, Ho 
/ . the ſwears continually.' - Ti T3 
Wheneber my father gives me meat, 


ber frowns on me ſhe'll call, 


Wiſhing that ev'ry bit I eat, 


might truly be my laſt, 


thinking tO 855 me en 


5 5 1380 4 pleaſant pipe and bow, 525 


BE! 


Whehe'er ſhe ſtares upon me . 10 Pu 


The FRIARandBOY.. 


[ BY her bum might then let 80, 5 5 ; F 1 | 

a a crack like roaring thunder. 1 1 

| Goth the old man, it ſhall be 0, 1 
as you ſhall hear and ſee; 
For r by the maſs Ill make her know, 
what” tis to frown on . 


Whene's er ſhe! looks updn thy face, To SE oo 


with any ſhew of corn z - 
Then to her ſhame and high ans, 
her tail ſhall wind the horn. - 3 
o loud that all the ſtanders by, | 0 1 5 2 1 


ſhall hear her with diſd ain: 
Laughing at her continually, . . 


| yet ſhall ſhe tramp, again, 1 85 r 
My bleſſing now at laſt Fee e 
may you in ſafety 0 ns: 
And there withal [ rake wy Ly 7 105 Ms es 
ſo little lad fate wel. 5 | 
| thank you father faid the boy, | Fr i 182 
pete, 2, 
Long lite likewiſe you may enjoy, e 
and ſo farewell. adieu. 0 5 7” 19 | 
Now when the- Fa was alwoſt ſer, © 1 
Foung Jack he would home go, 5 
And being in a merry fit, i 


his pipe he needs muſt Wo e Hh 1 
The cows/ began to caper e 2 . ts. 
the bulls and org, 90 5 „„ 

5 PF F 4 7, | 1 . | ne 


[ 8 EX "7 75. 55 Poe of 5 OE 
And fo aid five.and twenty mew.” . 

that came the fight to VIEW, 
Along the road he piping went, 755 
the cows came dancing after, 1 
This was a fit of metriment, e a 
Which caus d a deal ot langt Ate 
| 3 For why a Friar in a gon, 195 
„ beſtrid the red cow's Back: i 
'Y And ſo Went dancing thro” the gown, 
5 After this wag young Jack. _ 
 Vato the cloſe he led thera frait, FX, 
to take their night's repoſe, Net By 
Then having lock d and bar'd the hate, | 
he homeward piping — J 
Now when the Hall he did draw dear, 13 
to pipe he did fof bear, 1 


os 


vaſe, 
I. 


Becauſe his loving father dear, ; 55 = IT . 

he fat at ſupper there. . .. We oj 
Father, faid he; this ener OY 

with care I kept your ſheep; _ 1 


8 I am almoſt Harp d. Mays. 155 5 
For nothing have 1 . = 
At noon I ſet me. down indeed, 
upon à little Hill: ef 
diy food was bad, I could not bed. 
ſol am ſtarving ill. 5 
is father took. 80h bot, . 
: and gave it it to his N e We "rf 
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vying thou ſhalt not be fora, 2 5 55 TE 
good ſervice thou haſt done. * lays vi e 

he boy began to play his patt, . 
and tore it limb from n 2 ot 


ne ſtep mother, was vex'd at hiker „„ 
bor ſtill he hated him bich. 188 88 8 ; a 2 1 
1 155 with a ſcornful envious . 1 {x6 | 
pon the lad ſhe fr rown'd Ai. 7 
With that a cracker. che Je ey, 5 
| which ſeem d to ſhake 915 . 1 
the bluſh'd as they made een be . E 0 
the litttle boy reply: 8 e 
My mother has a good ett, 155 60 8 ＋ 4 
you hear at her backfde. 151 4 
] Sure had there been a cannon ball, 1 5 Fe | 
with ſuch : A force it few, ARES: OT RS. 


8 . 7 
would have beaten down. the w all, 05 OY 


or ene Ge 
She gave another. curſed look, - i oY 
then ſtrait her bum did 7 roars 55 „ 
At which the very table ſho k, 5 59 4 


this ſham'd her more and 1 „ 
The boy reply d dear mother take, „ 
à cup before your parting, , 5 ws aft : 
For Jam confident you Break, ; 9 

vour twattling firings with fartin a 
What is your tail at no.comma "4 * 
e weber, ial Eve, i, J A058 # 555 


85 Th wir Part mY 
85 foch a one in all the Und, 
before I never ke. 
The good man cry d you make us «deaf; , 
__ wife take ſome other room, 15 

For fear you choak and ſtop Gor breath 1 
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1 with ſuch a ſtrange perfume. 
28 Immediately the wer her way, 
„ with viſage gros and g grit, na. 5 
* Swearing. that jack for inis hold | pay,” | 
+ ſhed be reveng'd'on him, 
| 1 Fri riar whom ſhe thought : a ſaint, N 


came there to lodge Rühn 
8 To whom ſhe made à ſad com pling, A 1 
bow Jack had ſham'd her qune.' "2 y 
if Said the, for ſweet St. Francis fake,” 5 
to-morrow in the field; e b1N/4 
Pray thraſh him till his bones; FOR break, ” = 
to ſhewof favour yield: : f | 
' The Friar ſwore by his bald paſe; Fes -— Ws 
| he'd make him blind or lame 
4 And not allow him for to ptate, r 
* 4 when to the field he came. 140 on 
Next morning” with the early lack,” = 
the little boy, Wofe, © PAY IEF 5 0 
And drove his ca the through a I = : 
away to field be goes. N 
The Friar aich. not File ſo Goh, 
Cauſe of the morning Air 1 
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"The FRIAR Ad BOY. 
Zat yet before it was high noon, | 


he came and found him there: ; 
For all alone this pretty lad, 


was ſtanding by his cows z 
[he Friar he was raving mad, 
and knit hisrugged un 7 f. 


why 90 you ſilent ſtand, 


W 


Quoth he, young villain, bluſh for ſhame, 


. 


What have you done to your. lep dame, 


come tell me out of hand. 1 


Now if yourſelf, you cannot clear, 


take notice it is ſo: 
[11 make a cripple of you here, 
you ſhall not ſtand nor 


The boy replyid don't threatery" me, >: rag 


nor make: ſo much ado, | 


My ſtep mother Þ-know what the, 1 Ao 
is full as well asybnunn. 
80 Friar be not in a rage, RR 
nor ſuch raſh things rhpbit; 
For tho' 1 am of tender years,” 5 
I'll ſhew you: pleaſant hore PE 
Stand by, dad you ſhall ſee me ſhoot, 
ou pheaſant off the tree; 
The mark Þ'l bit without diſpute, 1 
and give the bird.to the. 
This pretty pheaſant perching ſat, 10 


3 5 a thorny briar, 1 
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He was not able to forbear, 


A woeful pickle he was in, 


His cloaths het tore, and then his ſkin, 


sweet gentle 055 ſome piry' cake, 
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\ Now > Jack he had no ſooner; b, 
but ſtrait way run the Friar. 
He being eager of his pley, 
did to the buth advance. 
8 for took his pipes and ge did ple, | 
Which made him ſkip and dance. 5 


but danc'd the buſhes Ds. 3 © 
His hands and eyes the thorns did tear, 
and ſcratch'd him by the ſnout. 


with dancing through and „ 


T 
his privy members to. T 
1 


Run down with ſtreams of eeking gore 


his bum did-likewiſe bleed; 
All over him he was ſo ſore, 


das if he had been fleadd. 

The Friar then ſkip'd and caper'd sh. þ 
while Jack a laughing ſtands, * FF 

The Friar then aloud did cry, 4 \ 


and held up both his hands 


and * your piping by; oo 
Even for 8t. Francis fake, 
let me not dancing die. 1 
Que he, I will not wrong Ming no, 

If thou wilt ſet me free: e 


The RINK ad 30Y. 13 | 
by then quoth Jack, Vil let thee; 80, 
pray come no more to me. 5 e 
Dut of the buſh the Friar g goes, 
all in a tatter'd tim; - - 
Vith torn ſhift and bloody cloaths, 
no bedlam like to Him, e 
dome people did before bim le, ie 
ſome pelted him with ſtones, 117171 
For moſt of them took him to be. | 
raw head and bloody bones. 
Then home he came with ſcarce a rag, N 
to hide bis naked back! 
Thus he had little cauſe to brag, : 
how he had crippled Jack. 
The ſtep mother Was g iev'd at heart, 
to ſee him in that caſe, 
From head to foot i in every part, 
he had not one free place. ä 
Where haſt thou been che woman x ory a, 
thou art in ſuch a trim, | | 
With Jack the devil he rep y a, 
but none can conquer him, 55 
dhe at her huſband then did ſcold, 
and cry d your curſed fon, 
Deals with the devil, ſor behold, 
what the young elf has dene, 3M 
The good man cry'd, what has hedooe, ane 
ok now before 190 „„ 
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58 14 believe that Jack my r. 
5 could flee the Friar ſo. 
The Friar cry'd he did by chance, 
3 . _ cunning trick contrive; _ 


Among the thorns he made me dance, 
till I was flead alive. 1 
A pipe he bas that ſounds ſo 1 
that when the ſame he blew, 
I could not ſtand ſtill on my feet, 
but caper'd through and through, . 
The good man cry'd if thou hadſt dy d, 
in ſuch a dancing mood: 
Then it bad been a cruel ſin, 
the boy was ſomething . 1 
When Jack brought home bis cows at 


7 5 his father ſtrait did call,  (pight, 


F or him to come with all. 75 might, 
before him in the 1 
Whot | is the cauſe of this e 
tell me and do not lie; 

Here you have almoſt kill d. A aint, 
lack made him this reply, 
. fir of mirth. I play' d indeed, 

and he was pleas d to dance, 
He might ht; taken better heed, 

in briars he would Page, 1, 
. His father he the pipe wou d r, 

5 then Jack A d you ſhall... 


—— 
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The FRIAR and BOY. 


The Friar he did quake for fear, 
and wrung his hands withal. 

He cry'd and ſtill his eyes did wipe, 
that word kills me almoſt, 

vet if thou needs muſt beat the pipe, 
then bind me to a poſt, 

Now in. the middle of the hall, 

a luſty poſt was there, 


And leſt this precious faint ſhould fall, 


they bound him faſt with care. 
They laugh'd to ſee the Tar ſtand, 
yet Jack did little ſay 
But took his pleaſant pipe in hand, 
a merry ſtrain to play. 
No ſooner had they heard the bound. 
but they begun to ſpriog; 
Making the very ſtools rebound, 
the room with mirth did ring, 


Nay ſome of them ſo high did hop, 


without the leaſt regard; 
That they againſt the cieling top, 
did knock their heads full hard. 


17 


a . 


Some hurt their noſes ſome their ohio 


ſtriving to caper higher, 
dome o'er the table broke their ſhine, 
ſome tumbled in the fire. 15 


The good man he was pleas'd at heart, 


he lik d che merry jeſt,” 


"RE TL NT age As 


The wife danc'd on the huſband's back 


Into the ſtreet 1; ack piping. went, 


8 Je fb Part tof 


And i in the dancing bore a part, 
as well as all the reſt. 


And to encreaſe the ſport;  « | 
Whene er ſhe caſt her eyes on Jack, - 
her bum gave loud report. : 
The Friar he was almoſt dead, N 
whilſt others danc'd their fil: I 


" Againſt the poſt he bang” d his head, 80 


For he could not ſtand ſtill. 


His ragged fleſh the ropes did tear, 18 
and likewiſe from his erw), 
| Wich many bangs and bruiſes there, 7 


the blood did trickle down. 


and they came dancing after, 
And tho' with labour almoſt ſpent, 
they fill d the town with laughter. 
And likewiſe all the neighbours: round, 
came dancing ont of door, 
For ſuch a ſweet del ightful found, 5 
they never heard before. 
With very haſte ſome broke: their locks 
their pleaſure to purſue: 
Some in their ſhirts, ſome in their fmock: 
they were a jovial geen 
| There did they*caper. in the diert, 
ſome lame the oy could not 801 NG 


The FRIAR and BOY. 12 
id dance upon their hands and fect, | 
and turned to and fro. Rl 
Quoth Jack I'll lay my pipe aſide, | mk 
Tear father if you pleaſe; 15 
Prithee do, ſweet ſon be cry'd, 
and let us take our eaſe. 
Now have I ſeen a jovial crew, 
I ſpeak it to thy praiſe; -- — 
such mirth as this I never knew, 
before in all my days. 
The Friar he got looſe and came, 
juſt as the dance was done: 
And tho' his limbs were al moſt lame, . 
unto the boy. did run, | 
And ſaid, f. for all your witchcraft here, 
and vain delightful ſport, 
[ tummons you for to appear, 
in our religious court. 
| On Friday fee you do nat fail, 
to meet me at that place: 
The court I know will hear my tale, 
and bring thee to difgrace. 
85 Thei quoth. the boy for my own pat, 
a hg for future forrow, 
n 8 25 you there with all my heart, 
if Friday was to morrow. 
On Friday when the cout was ſet, 
the dancing Friar came, 


ok, 


7 ho 550 Pa #8 


| I, 4 Jack 1 his holy father met, 


And likewiſe his ſtep Jes.” 


The att eos all both far and near, 


came flocking to this place: 


f They being all re{olv't} to hear, 


poor Jack the piper's caſe. 


5 Some matters t ere was fead that day, 


againſt both priz{t and glcrk, 


And of young girls that run . 


with gall-nis in the dat k. 


The proctors all were buſy there, 


Fack's ſtep mother went in: 


Tp So did the Friar ſtanding bale, 


his tale he did begin. 


0 A wicked boy I here have brought, 


I pray take him in hand: 


For he has my deſtruction wrought,” 


as you ſhall underſtand. 


He is à witch 1 know it well, 


a little devil too: 


If there is e er a one in hell, 


for he has made me rue. 


The ſtep mother. did then complain, 


about a minute after: 


But ſtrait her bum did trump arnain, - 
and ſet all in a laughter. 1 
The proctor ſaid, ſpeak on good dame, 


| and never blaſh for this: 


The PRI aB. Ind 5 OY. 
che leads a very modeſt lite, 1 
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that never does amiſs, (head, 


With mor ſhe then held doin her 


and ſtood like one quite dumb: : 
For gad wat hs began Ts 2 dread, | 
the roaring of her bum, 
O ſhameful lad, quoth Friar Stone, 
| an 114 death may FI. thou die, 
{+ or this thy wick ed art alone, 
that makes her pellets fly, 
The Friar then aloud d. d call, 
unto the oven court; | 
And ſaid this boy will ſhatne us all. 
by this untaw ful port. 

A pipe he has I do declare, 
and thote that (hall 11 hear, 125 
They han't the power to forbear, 

but caper without fear, 


that pipe 1 fan woult hear, 
Come little Jack thy cunning ſhew, 
rlay with a merry chear. 
The Friar cry'd, not fo 1 pray, 
tor proctor by this light, 


it Jack once more his pipe doth Play, 


 Thall be kid ontright. 
But yet the learned proctor bol J, 
gave ISM ſtrict command. 


The proctor ſaid, what fays thou fo, 
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1 PR 1 5 he ſhould not his heart vittiold, 

but take his pipe in hand. 

Wich that he play'd a leſſon loud, 
the court immediately, 

Roſe up together in a crowd, 

and danc'd and caper'd high, 

The learned priefts and proctots th ey 
. . with all the other crew. 

In the town hall they danc'd the hay, 
and deſks they overthrew, 
Still as they caper'd to and fro, 
and from the ground did riſe, 
One gave the Friar ſuch a blaw. 

which beat out both his eyes, 

The writer from the detk did jump, 
into the thickeſt throng, 
And pitching on the ſtep dame's rap. 
be threwherall along. 

ME No y by the fury of the fall, 

ber breech did found like thunder ; 
95 As if it meant to flay them all, 
and rend che roof aſunder, 

Some danc'd with forms and ſome win 
the table they jump'd oer (toc! 
Ja ack laugh's to ſee this throng of fools, 

with all their garments tore. 
Some wretches that were with child, 
who had the laws tranlgreſs d: 
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Came thither to be reconcil'd. 
and danced among the i 
There maiden-heads were crack d before, 
by youthful venial fins, , 
But now their grief was ſomething more, 


for here they brook their ſhins. : 
The proctors prieſts and all the men, 

beſought the little boy? by 
That he would leave of piping, 

leſt he ſhould them deſtroy. 
The i ttle boy he then reply d, 

to this I will agree: 
My pipe ſhall ſoon be laid aſide, 

fo I may go but free. 
The proctors with the mighty throng, 
this voice they forth did fend's 
E'er he ſhould ſuffer any wrong, 

his cauſe they would defend. 


Jack put his pipe under bis belt, 


ſo al the tribe ftood ſtill, 
Their gifts to him they freely dealt, 
with thanks for his good will, 
The Friar and Rep-morher, 
returned hack with ſhame 
He valued neither him not her, 
but follows ſtill his game. 
In mirth he pait the time away, 
at leng N he Chan d to find, 


4 ; HY "The 2 Part of Ge. MR 
The TTY old man upon a day, Pr 
Who was to him ſo kind. 
1 10 whom he told what ſport had! paſs's 
which vexed the Priat full fore, 

He gave Jack other charms at laſt, 
_« which plagu'd them ten times more 
Voung Jack he did not care a fart, 
2 any of that crew: 
Read but at latge the ſecond part, 
and mr your hh renew. 
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